HO	LORD CHESTERFIELD'S LETTERS
I know you have not many; and I have too good an opinion of you to think that, at this age, you would desire more. Have you assemblies, or public spectacles? and of what kind are they? Whatever they are, see them all: seeing every thing is the only way not to admire anything too much.
If you ever take up little tale-books to amuse you by snatches, I mil recommend two French books, which I have already mentioned: they will entertain you, and not without some use to your mind and your manners. One is, La mani&re de bien penser dans les ouvrages d'esprit, written by Pere JBouhours ; I believe you read it once in England, with Monsieur Coderc; but I think that you will do well to read it again, as I know of no book that will form your taste better. The other is, UArt de plaire dans la Conversation, by the Abbe de JBellegarde, and is by no means useless, though I will not pretend to say that the art of pleasing can be reduced to a receipt; if it could, I am sure that receipt would be worth purchasing at any price. Good sense and good-nature are the principal ingredients; and your own observation, and the good advice of others, must give the right colour and taste to it. Adieu! I shall always love you as you shall deserve.
London, February 9, 0. S. 1748.
DEAR BOY,
You will receive this letter, not from a Secretary of State, but from a private man; for whom, at this time of life, quiet was as fit, and as necessary, as labour and activity are for you at your age, and for many years still to come. I resigned the Seals, last Satur-